
TbtHiftoryof 

Pri*.Wlm faift thou , Mtftris qwkfj f how docs thy ft,*. 
tand?I loue him weight is.au honeit man. 

Ho fit Good my Lord, hear c me. 

Fat, Piethee letberalonc,andiifttomcc. 

Prtn . What faift: thou, locket 

F 4/. Ihe other night I fell aflcepe here behind the Arras, and 
had my pocket pick* t, this houleis turndebawdy-houfc,th:y 
picke pockets. 

‘2V*#. w hat didft thou lofe, 

F<*//;wi!t thou be Iceue me,H*/? three or foure bonds of for. 
ty pounds a peitec, and afeale Ritgot nay grandfathers. 

Prin . \ trifle, U>me eight penny matter. 

H»y?.So T to.d him, my Lord, and I faid, I heard yourGrace 
fay fo : and, my Lord,hc« fpeakes moft vileiy ofyeu.likca foule- 
mouth'd man,as he is, arid laid, he vvouidcudgell you. 

*Prtn. W hat he did no. ? 

Ho^.There’s neither faith.tr ut h, nor womanhood in me elfc, 

Fa/.Thert’s nooiqre faith inthee, then a ftued Prune;tior . 0 
moretruthun thce,rben in a drawne Fox. and for womanhood, 
Mayd snarian may be thcPeputies wife of tbs Wardtotbw, 
Goc you thing.goe. 

H?/?. say, what cbirg.wbat thing? 

F#/.Whac thing? why, a thing to thankc God on. 

Hej0 t I am ro thine to rbaike God on, I would thou fhouieft 
know it: t am ai: h . neft mans wifc.and letting thy KAight-hood 
a(ide,thouart a kneue. roca lmeefo. 

Pal- Setting thy Wosnan-Poodafidc,thoa art a beaft,tofay 
other wife. 

Hoft S.iy/vbar b< aft,thou kmue,thou ? 

Fal . What b.eaft?whj.an Otrer. 

Prin, A.n Otttr, Ur I that why an Otter ? 

Fa 7 , Why ? fhet’s neither fuh r.tr flcflu; amanknowesnot 
wh*ie to hauc her 

Heft. Thou art an v niuft man in fayingfo j thou, or any man 
knowes where to tuue me, thou kniue tnoti. 

Prin, Thoufayelt tnu, and hcc fl Junders thee moft 
groleiy. 

H^.So hce doth you,aiy Lord, and faid this other day, 

y y<* 




Henry tbeFowtb. 

You ought him athoufand pound. 

Prin. Sirra,doe I owe you a t houfand pound ? # , 

paJf, A thouland pound, Haiti aMilliom thy loue is worth » 

Million: thou oweft me thy loue. , 

Hofi, Nay,my Lord,he called y ou lack *,* nd fayd he wculd 
cudgellyou, 

F^/.Did 

Bar, Indeed, Str l thn t yoa faydfo. 

F</.Yea,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I lay tis coppersdar’rt thou be as good as thy wordnow ? 
Pal. Why Hal > thou knowft,as thou art but a man, l dare.* 
but as thou art Prince ft fearethce,ssi feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prtn. And why not as the Lyon ? 

YaL The King himfelfeisto be feared, as the Lyon » doeft 
thou thinke ilc feare thee,a$ I feare thy Father?nay,and 1 doe, I 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Fm.O.if it Ihoaid, how would thy gutsfall about thy knees? 
But fina.rhcr’s no roome for Faith, Truth, nor Honefty,irvthis 
bofomeot thine; it is all fild vpwithGuts, and Midr.fFes. 
Charge an honed woman with picking thy pocket . ? W hy thoif 
horefon impudent unboft ralca'.l,if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
fe* , and one poorc peniworth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket Were inrichtr with any other iniu- 
ries but thel'e,! am a villaine j and yet you will {land to it , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou nocafti3fned ? 

F 4 /.D 0 II thou hearc, IW? Thou knowft, in the ftateofirino- 
ccncy t ts4dam fell: and what Ihould poors \acke Yalflajfe doc in 
the dayesof villarty? thoufecft, : I hiuemore flefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailfy:you confifie then you pic kt my 
Prin. It appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

Fal.HoftejJeft forgiue thee : goe make ready breakefatl j loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Servants, cberil"h t hy Ghefts,thou 
flnlt iinde me traceable to any honeft reafofi : thou (eeft lam 
pacified .till: nay, I prethee be gone. Ext: Hofiefin,- 

Now H*/,eo the nevves at Court for the robbery : Lad, lab w is 
that anfwertd? 

FrJxo* 







